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A TERE1BLE TRAGEDY.door only wide enough for me to catch a Grand Prix to place himself and his horse
and fiacre at our entire disposal. I thought
It good policy that Aluminium should not
be seen before the eventful day.' It was not

BY ELlr. A1K.
IKONTON, - j . MISSOURI

mn. Begwln, Wife of tha Celebrated Tfmtr
York FhjmtcUua, Blindfolds and Plnlonaj

, Ser Three Childrent and Shoot Thwoa ' ,
Alternately She Then Puts BoUete '

Through Her Own Brain The Husband! 'and Father Almost Insana from Grief '.

and .
" " "Bespalr. ; i

rTaw Touk, October 8L
Mrs. Feguln. aged thirty-ei-x, wife of IhX44

ward C Seguio, the noted specialist ea ,.

diseases of the bnsin, killed her three
young children this afternoon' and then A
killed herself at No. 41.- - West !TwWHr.v
tieth street. - There i -- no - other cans
known for the horrible tragedy than the in-- ,r ;
sanity of the mother. The children were Bd-- .
ward 3D., aged six years; John Van Duyo," ' Xt"

aged Ave years, and Jeannette, four years. (:
They were all shot through the head and tly

killed. The mother's death was a V

sudden as theirs. The frightful feature of the
tragedy Is the manner of the murder. .Mrs. : r
Seguin took the children to an empty spar

'
.

room at the top of a five-stor-y house. In the
absence of her husband, and while the ser-- '
vanta were engaged in the basement, and,, 'locked herself in with them. The servant
haltavsM thai tid amn imt tar a walk. , .. , t ....

What happened In the room will never b.i; , ,

known, but wbenDr. Amidon, Mrs. Seguln'a
brother, called at five o'clock and, with bia
mmlrlnna Krnnsed bv the loner absence of tha
family, made a search J of tha bouse,' the ' ;

through the head. The children's hand were
Medbehtodtheirbackswltn.wbip-cord.'Tne- y'

ViiinrifolHori vtth hAndkerchinfBi anil.

he recognized me. "Quelle foulel mon
Dieu! quelle foule!" he exclaimed, as he
mopped his forehead with a huge red silk
handkerchief. I showed him the place
that had been reserved for him, and
left him, to see what was going on
at the stable: Thererwere three races
before the Grand Prix,. which was to take
place at half past three o'clock. At the ter-
mination of the last of these races I was in
readiness with No. 7S17, and I managed to
E

ass the formalities exacted at the psage
efore the other "entries. This, ordeal

satisfactorily passed through, our Jockey
descended to the track before any of the
others were out, and galloued off, as if to
warm his animal, to a bend in the course
beyond the limits of the crowd, where the
machine and Joe were awaiting him, on the
inner side of the track, where there is no
railing. Bill dismounted as if to tighten his
girth, and this was the signal for Joe, who
was partially disguised in a cap and blouse,
to come close to him with Aluminium, and
pretend to aid him. Thus the exchange was
successfully effected. Some time elapsed
before all the competitors were in the field.
Bruce was the last to make his appearance,
mounted by Archer. The excitement of the
crowd, that had only been lukewarm during
the minor contests, was now roused to
the highest pitch, and cries of "Fenelon!"
"Brace!" "Archer!" "Marden?" rang from
tbe crowd, and were echoed by the grand
stand. , , r i

"I have only one word to' say 'to you,"
whispered Joe to Bill English, "as he gal-
loped Aluminium to the starting-place,Man- d

that is to mind the neck valve. God bless
you!" ! .. .. t : I A V!7 ;

I bad no time to ask Joe for an exp)ana-- f
tion of this mysterious injunction,, for in
another instant the bell rang, the flag com-
menced to fall, and they were off.

. Fenelon led.closely followed by Alhamhra,
then came Bruce and Aluminium hugging
the inside of tbe track, followed by Harden
and Grande Princesse, with all the rest hud-
dled together in one iadistinct mass, show-
ing all the colors of the rainbow. They were
gone like a flash ; out of sight in a moment,
leaving us thrilled with excitement and
rooted to the spot, straining eyes through
double .barrels, on tiptoe to catch a glimpse
of them round the bend of the course. . A
breathless silence, a subdued hush, had
come over the multitude in every direction,
as it swayed to and fro in eager expecta-
tion. Soon a murmur was wafted back to
us from the outer limits of the crowd. "Les
voila! les voila!" soon became audible.?
Then the cries broke out all along the line.
Some clapped their hands, others threw up
their hats; and shouts and cries like the
confused roar of the surging sea arose from
tbe great multitude.

"Aluminium! Aluminiuml" I shrieked,
my heart thumping against my ribs, and my
very knees knocking together.

Bruce and Fenelon were nose to nose, and
Aluminium between them, only a neck be-

hind, Bill English looking triumphant, and
riding with the motionless ease of a perfect
Jockey. "Aluminium! Aluminium!" I
roared.

Fenelon's jockey was already lashing him
with all his might.

"Lost!" I thought to myself. "Alumin-
ium can never make up that neck." But,
at the crucial moment, just as they passed
the judges' line, I thought I saw, like the
mocking phantom of by-go- dreams, tbe
nose of Aluminium dart out like a flash from
between the beads of Bruce and Fenelon.
Yet no. Could it be? The body was still
behind. I not only felt that all was lost.but
that my reason had tottered from its throne.
I made a rush for the judges' tribune, mad-
dened by the thought, and quite beside my-

self, knocking over several people, and
climbing over the shoulders of others, in my
wild, impetuous career to rejoin Joe.

Joe was leaning against the tribune, hat-les- s,

with his shirt torn open, weeping like
a child, in the same helpless convulsive way

from all appearances, they must have been
shot while playing blindman's buff with their

f

executioner. They had been dead for at least
an hour and a half, and were o.uite cold when
discovered. ; Three pistols were found, in the , . . .

room, all of heavy caliber, and all bad been,
used. '' .' "

Mrs. Seguin had besn despondent from
physical causes for some time, but she had
shown no evidence of insanity. She was a' ' ' 1

small, slim woman of nervou temperment "
Her domestic lite was very happy, and there , . .n
was no family trouble. ...'... .....

. , Dr. Seguin returned home about seven ;

o'clock, and upon hearing the dreadful new
was utterly prostrated. He 1 in a state of ? "'
mental distress, and under the care of phy v
siciana. .....

Dr. Seguin Is a noted specialist in case of
insanity. His father was equally so. Hi . ,

wife was the daughter of a Massachusetts
farmer. The eon pie moved in the best society; ;

The familv It viut in m. flTMtnr limwMt,
front English basement hpuse, elegantly fur-
nished. 'The room In which the tragedy took "
place ia on the fifth floor, and is scarcoly ever
used by the family.
- The three servants in the house noticed flur-- ? '

log the day that Mrs. Seguin was In the moody
condition she had been in for several weeks,
and which her brother. Dr. Amidon, termed ' 1

"the blues." About eleven o'clock he called
upon her, and she said she did not feel well
and had written to Dr. Henry Draper, who had
been invited to dine with the family, to defer
his visit. This note she asked her brother to
send. He took it. Jokingly, and told her they
would all Mil In v thamaalvna

Dr. Amidon called on his sister at three
v uuut, muA mwm vtu n unu yunv m lur m

walk. He returned at five o'clock, but Mrs.' ;
Seguin had not yet returned. The ball-bo- y In- -
ciaentauy mennonea toat tne aoor or the soar ( j
room was locked and the key gone. A sudden ; .

suspicion seized the doctor that Mrs. Seguin '
naa gone to tne uentrai Far and drowned1
herself and the children.,, He could not ex-
plain why he thought this. , He immediately .,
went up stairs and burst the dr-- r of the room ' '
open. A horrible sight met hi eyes.' Almost h '

in the m iddle of the floor lay the dead body of ; 'the eldest boy, Edward, in. a pool of blood.
Partly in a closet lay Mrs. Scgu n, grasping in
her right hand a big pearl-handle- d revolver. '

.

Inside the closet lay the boy John and the girl i ' ''
Jeannette. , There could, be no doubt that the
mother .had taken the children into the ,,
room on the pretense of playing blindman's
buff. She bad led the two 'youngest into' the " '

;

closet, and looked them in while she murdered ;

BLOODY WORK.

The Recent Troubles In Kentncky In Con-
nection with the Ashland Horror A Mob

vAttacks a Steamboat Bearing the Prlson-(r- s

Neal and Craft, Who Were Under
rt the Protection of the Stite Militia The

Troops Fire Upon the Attacking Farty,
and Upon a Sfoniber of Spectators Sev-

eral Killed and Many Others Wounded
Both Side of the Story. 3v -- 'i

Irontox, 0 November 1..
William Seal and Ellis Craft were convicted

some months ago at the Catlettsburg (Boyd
County, Ky.) Circuit Court, of the murder of
Robert and Fannie Gibbons and Emma Car-

rier. They were granted a new trial by the
Supreme Court. George Ellis, an accomplice,
who confessed and was sentenced to imprison-
ment for life, was banged by a mob, at Ash-

land, last summer.
On Monday last Neal and Craft, guarded by

two hundred and twenty State troops, with
one section of artillery, arrived at Catletts-bur-g

from Lexington, where they have been
held for safe-keepin- g, to stand trial. It was
learned at Ashland, in some mysterious way,
that Judge Brown was going to grant a change
of venue, and the excitment there became in-
tense. , About eleven o'clock this morning
word was telegraphed from that place to
Catlettsburg that most of the men had quit
work in the iron works, and that the nail fac-
tory had closed down. , Ail the men. so tbe
dispatch Said, were marching on Catlettsburg.
In fin hour or so nearly one hundred and fifty
of them did arrive, and a hard, determined-lookin- g

crowd they were. .They carried no
arms about them, but were said to have
weapons concealed out side of town. 'As they
marched sullenly about the streets, the rumors
Of coming trouble Increased. . ? . ,.,.

At. one o'clock the court-hous- e yard was
packed with a dense mass of men, most of
whom seemed to have come from the adjoin--
injr counties. The oouri-hous- e was packed
when the soldiers marched in with the prison-
ers. The soldiers went inside the bar, sur-
rounded the chairs of the prisoners, and pre-
pared to defend them to the last. The evidence
for a change of venue was overwhelming
Judge Brown said he was sorry to say, for the
honor of his old home, that Boyd County could
not give the acoused men a fair trial, and be
would have to grant a change ofvenue, and in
compliance with the law he would have to
select an adjacent county. He selected Carter
County, and the trial would be set for the third
day of the Carter County Circuit Court,1 which
begins on the first Monday in February. ;'

A few moments later the soldiers again gath-
ered about the prisoners and marched them
back to the jail, the room just above the court-
room.

Soon there were but a few men in the 'yard
or near the building, and the dangerous-lookin- g

crowd had melted away. They: could ' be
seen la groups about the street corners de-
nouncing Neal and Craft, and uttering threats
of violence. Strange to say, His Excellency,
Governor L. F. Blackburn, was .abused almost
as much as those two.

This afternoon at 2:30 Sheriff Kountz, with
the State troops and prisoners, boarded the
steamboat Granite State for Maysville, intend-
ing to go thence by rail to Lexington to tbe
jail, to confine the prisoners until trial.'

After the Granite State, with the soldiers
and escort had left, the citiens took the train
and returned to Ashiund. which is five miles
below Catlettsburg, arriving a few minutes
abend of the boat. They disembarked, and
about thirty or forty, mostly wild boys, board-
ed the ferry-bou-t and started out to hail the
Granite State, which was hurrying by near the
Ohio shore. ' The ferry had reached mid-riv- er

as the Granite State passed her. She had dis-
regarded the ferrv-boat- 's signal to land, and
about this time some one on the boat

revolver. The military op.ned a
murderous fire, piercing two stei m pipes and
the boiler manhead. There was no further re-
ply from the disab ed ferry-boa-t, several of
the mob had been wounded but none killed.
The fire of the soldiers was still kept
up, but was t rnd principally agninst the
crowd of unoffending spectators . upon the
wharf and Front street. All who were killed
and mortally wounded were shot on or near
the grade, whence not a shot had been fired.
After all the shooting had ceased from the
ferry-boa- t, the military kept filing as long
ttt they cmilii fee tue boat or a in
town. It looked like a venjrful determina-
tion to carry out Blackburn's threat to kill ev-
erybody in, Boyd County. The followinir-namc- d

persons were killeo or mortally wound-
ed: John Bass, James McDona'd, Colonel Rat -

George Keeler, Mr. Dunlap's babv, Mort
E-r-

t,

unlap, Alexander Wutt, John" Gallmrher,
Mrs. Jack Secra, Graham Bandoll. Bob Lath-
ers.

Seventeen other persons were slightly
wounded.

Cincinnati, November 3.
'' Mr. Phister, clerk of tha Granite btatu, says
Major All n ensritged their steamer Tuesday
night to convey the prisoners and troops to
Maysville. but this was kept a profound se-

cret, even from the other boat officars, Major
Allen, wishing to avoid a collision ,with the
mob.'

: to Major' Allen' that
they ; would be at Catlettsburg at 311:30. but
failed to reach there till af trrnoon. Me thinks
if they could have arrived there promptly the
whole trouble wouid have been avoide l.

Brose Denh, who; with Mr. Williamson,' oc-
cupied the pilot-hous-e, tbe latter being on
watch, says the soldiers were placed in the
pilot-hou- se to keep the pilots at their post He
says that shots were fired at thelranite State
both from the wharf-boat.an-d the men on the
bank.' Many of these were aimed at the pilot-
house, and six balls struck the pilot-house- .'- A
number of other bullet-mark- s appear on other
parts of the boat . ,. s ....--

Of the flrtng from the bank and the wharf- -
boat Lhjnnre is certain. Both he and tbe clerk?
Phister, sny it, would have been easy for the
ferry-ho- at to have overtaken them and bad a
renewal of tbe battle if tbe troops had not
acted with promptness 1n returning tbe hre.
They speak in commendation of the action of
the ofucers, and say there was no disposition
shown to be bloodthirsty Or malicious, .n

Upon ih s re ura of the troops to Lexington a
reporter interviewed the cmmanding-Ofliccr,-Majo-

A lien, and obtained the following state-
ment: The motion for chatige of venue hav-
ing been granted by Judge .Brown, and the
case removed to Carter County, an order was
issufd directing ' the Sheriff, in connection
with the tate Guards, to convey the prisoners
back to Lexington for safe confinement. Dur-
ing that afternoon there were, a good many ru-
mors to the effect that large crowds were

Ashland preparatory to coming
to Catlettsburg that nixbt to take the prison-
ers. Craft and Neal. A telegram was received
by Major Allen from an ofliciaj of the Chesa-
peake & Ohio Kailroad. stating that a mob had
taken possession of the tools- of the railroad
set-tio- hands at Ashlaud, and, as the telegraph
e tat is,' evidently meaning mischief. Another
telegram was received, by .the Major
thut th-- m-- had torn up the track at Ash-
land, believing that the troops would return
that night wsth . the prisoners. Major Allen
bad for his command return tickets over the
Cheaapeake &j Ohio Kailroad, and intended to
go back that way, but, believing it unsafe,
made arrangements through his Quartermas-
ter with tbe Capta'n of the Gran te State,
which went up to iiuntington tat evening, to
take them on his return tripto Maysville, That
night the troops, in expectation Of an attack
from a mob from Ashland. , were under the
strictest guard. Eighteen men, relieved every
twoh ur-- , guarded every street approaching
th- - court-hous- e, and mounted pickets were
posted at d fferen't points of the town under
the command of Captain Mu phy. Major Al-
len said that the only fighting done by his men
was done as the boats paused each other. He
did not round to or stop to tight;, all he want-
ed was to tret away with the prisoners, espe-
cially us his command, had escaped without se-
rious casualties.

' "("' ' '

."Is this wo ran' your 'wife V' asked the
Justice of a colored mn. "Is whatmv wife!"-"Is-;

this woman your wUeP'.'Idou't see no
'oman. I sees, a lady, , and de lady is my
wife." ",1s this man your hosbandl"" "Dat
gen'leman is 'my 'husband." " Well, ladies
and gentlemen, I have investigated this case,
aud have decided to send this laly and gen-

tleman to jail for six months." Arkanmio
' ' "' "' J '' 'Traveler. :

r There are some cnte observers in New Or-

leans. The Tleayane man has discovered that
the reason why some of the streets lamps
bum-al- l night is because the light i so s nail
that it is aft-.d-d to no out alone Jf. Y tm-marci-

AioertiMr. i

glimpse of one of his eyes through the aper
ture.
." Are you alone?" he asked. :.,

I answered in the affirmative.
He then opened the door a little wider, '

'and peered about as if he thought that some
one mieht. be concealed behind me. At last
bi suspicion was allayed.

" Come in," said he, in an assured tone of
voice; and I accordingly followed him into,
the atelier. ii r i

We stood before a huge" uprteht mass,
covered with a green dust sheet, that occu-
pied the center of the room. Joe fixed his
deep, penetrating gze upon me for an in-

stant, as he laid one band on the dust sheet.
At that instant he looked positively dramat-
ic. TTe wa eranl.

"You will now see," he said, in deep,
sepulchral tones, "what no other mortal
yet has seen, save myself, who gave It be-In?- ."

With this he tore awav the covering, and
displayed to my astonished gaze what ap-
peared to be an ordinary-size- d horse..

What a Joke!" I exclaimed. "How on
earth did vou manage to make him come up
the stairs?"

I must own that although I was greatly
surprised, still I felt relieved, as from Joe's
impressive manner I had feared it was
something dangerous he was about to show
me.

"This is my crstion," ; continued Joe,
stroking: the animal's mane. "It is I who
have breathed lif into his nostrils."

"Is he mad?" I thought to myself.
"What!" I asked, aloud,-- "do you mean to
say that he is not alive?"

Look !" said the sorcerer, as he opened
a trap In the side of the figure, displaying
to ray astonished ' eyes a most intricate
mechanism.
- "I have never seen the like before, 'M
exclaimed, in confused wonder. '

"It has been the secret study of my life,"
said he, "my one absorbing ambition, to
animate Inert matterto give It life and
being."

I now.. remembered that some years ago
he bad invented a flying-macbi- that was
to have been exhibited at the International
Exhibition, but which, at least according to
bis own account, tbrouarh some csrelessness
on somebody's parr, broke loose the nisrht
before the opening, and was not heard of for
weeks, when it was discovered flapping and
floundering about, in a wild manner on the
"steep brow of the mighty Helvellyn" by
some unsophisticated natives of the "North
Countree," who supposed it to be alive, and
from whom it experienced some rough
treatment in Its capture. It was brought
back to Paris in a ruinous condition, but af-
ter a renovation from the master hand of
Joe. being of an erratic disposition and im-
patient of any trammels, it again broke
bounds, and flew off, bodv and bones abiit,
erupit, evasit and nobody has been able to
discover its hie jacet. Poor Joe I I endeav-
ored to console him with the little Joke,
"Sicitur ad astra," but he refused, like
Rachel, to be comforted, because his ma-

chine was not. "It's Just my luck?"
said he.

But let me attempt to give my reader
some idea of this wonderful automatic
horse, and in as few words as possible, for
a detailed description is out of the ques-
tion.

The machine resembles a horse in every
detail, being a perfect skeleton, composed

f aluminium, covered with a horse-hid- e.

This is most ingeniously contrived, and will
hear the closest inspection. Aluminium
(thus named by my friend on account of the
metal of which it is chiefly composed)
weighs on'y eighty pounds. The motive
power is highly compressed air confined in
four brass cylinders of equal dimensions
concealed within the carcass, connected with
each other and by a complicated machinery
with the four articulated legs of the ma-
chine. Aluminium is set in motion by
pressing gently forward in the saddle, a
trot, canter, or gallop being obtained by
working the reins as with a living animal.
Turning is contrived by causing the limbs of
the machine to move more or less rapidly on
one side or the other. This is done by the
riller's knees, and drawing in the proper
rein at the same time. Joe says that one of
the advantages which Aluminium possesses
over his brethren in the flesh is that, like a
railway locomotive, his motion is reversible,
and he can go the pace backward as well as
forward. This his inventor considers one of
his strongest points. Should the rider de-

sire, or should occasion require, that the
metallic steed be ridden backward, it c m be
very easily managed, thus: The saddle is
reversible, and the rider guides the horse by
the tail, which is cunningly divided into two
braids, as whilom English ladies did their
back hair. As regards the "looks" of this
steed, the only fault I could find in his
points was the neck, which appeared un-
necessarily straight and clumsy. I ventured
to hint this little detail to my friend, who
onlv answered with a wink accompanied
with the words: "Looks are not everything,
my boy."

The very night of my visit we tried the
machine in the Champ de Mars. The move-
ments of Aluminium weTe very natural, and
far less Jerky than one might have been led
to suppose. Speaking of running time, his
marks compared very favorably with the
contemporary species he was destined to
personify on the turf. It was evident that
in long distances he was bound to be the
master. :

I felt now that the only thing left for me
to do was to come to an understanding with
Joe, who seemed to desire nothing better
than the proposal I made.

The Grand Prix de Paris, that was to
come off at the Bois de Boulogne in three days,
was discussed, and it was agreed that I
should be backer, while Joe was to play the
part, of trainer.

" Well," said Joe, in his new role, "sup-
pose you take hitn over the three thousand
meters while I watch his pace."

I mounted accordingly and commenced
lively gallop round the field. I got over the
ground. in good time, but as ill-lu- would
have it, something went wrong with the ap-
paratus for stopping the beast, and to my
surprise and terror he went round and
round at the rate of an express train for
nearly an hour and a half, until all the air
in the cylinders was exhausted. Ugh! .the
brute I felt like Mazeppa, with' this ex-
ception, that he was tied on, , and had no
fear of falling and breaking his neck, which
at times seemed no remote contingency with
me.

" Aluminium must be entered at once,"
said I, as soon as I recovered breath." And a Jockey must be found a suitable
Jockey."

Ay, here lay the difficulty. He must not
only be a clever and willing servant, but his
discretion must be like a sealed tomb. If I
would go about to find a jockey at once, Joe
agreed to spend the remaining days in in-
itiating him into the mysteries of tha ma-
chine.

I felt that I had my hands full, but in le-- s

than twenty-fou- r hours I had entered Alu-
minium for the Grand Prix, and found a
man who I thought would do to ride him.
His name is Bill English, a jockey well
known on the British and French turf as al-

ways doing his best to win, and quite incor-
ruptible. He pulled rather a long face,
however, when he was presented to his
mouut, but Joe.'s persuasive eloquence, and
the promise of a substantial share in the
"spoils of the enemy" we looked forward to
for replenishing an exhausted exchequer,
overcame whatever prejudice he had enter-
tained against our mctalic racer.

I now bad to turn my attention to another
most important matter, on hifh the success
and honor of our undertaking greatly in-
deed, .wholly depended.

It was impossible to let Aluminium him-
self pass inspection at the pesqge on the
day of the race, for however perfect he
might be to the casual observer, minute
inspection would infallibly unveil the
trick. A substitute must be found for
that or leal. Armed with a piece of borso-hid- e

of the same complexion as that with
which Aluminium was covered, as a sam-
ple, and having the automaton's measure-
ments in my pocket, I rushed about Paris
to find an exact counterpart. I finally
lighted on a horse that pulled fiacre-N- o.

7817, that perfectly matched the machine,
color and all. I told the driver to hold him-
self in readiness on the night before the

t hat my conscience pricked me in the least J
because Alumtninm was mineral instead or
animal that I toik so many precautions, but
because in these old countries there are such
prejudiced and narrow-minde- d people that
are always read? to war against new ideaaa.
if hey were culpable innovations. Accord-
ing to ray opinion, a horse 1s no less a horse
because he is not made of the ed

conventional flesh and blood. Look at the
wooden horse of Troy, the loadstone horse
of the Arabian Nights, the bronze horses of
the blind Doge Dacdolo, and last, and not
least, the

" famous horse of brass
On which the Tartar King did ride,"

celebrated in immortal verse by Chaucer and
Milton ! These last were metallic horses like
Aluminium, and everybody will admit that
a horse of mettle is an accepted and honored
term as well on the turf as at the Jockey
Club. Nevertheless, it is well to guard
against malicious persons.

I felt myself quite worn out with the
mental strain and anxiety to whieh I had
been subjected even with the trifling pre-
liminaries I have sought to describe. Still
more arduous labors were in store ' for me.
I felt that the greater part of the respon-
sibility devolved upon me, as the machine.
I felt certain, was all rights and bound to
win. ' ; y r

I. now turned mv attention to the book-
makers. Tiymil's horse, Bruce, and the Duke
of Hamilton's Fenelon, were the only oppo-
nents: I feared in the least, ' according to
Aluminium's time. - J went continually to
the Jockey dub to endeavor to persuade my
most intimate friends to back my quadru-
ped. I had some trouble, y, the
day before the race. ; Although I had
recorded Aluminium's pedigree as sired
by Invention and dammed bv Cheek this is
not profane yet I had entirely forgotten to
inscribe on the committee's books the exact
sex of my "entry." : However, as this was

'rather more a matter of taste than one of
conjecture, I gallantly put down "filly,"
with a sublime indifference for the Latin
gender of the name by the way, is it Latin?
They then requested me to sign a paper
guaranteeing that Aluminium was not more
than three years old, to which I also cheer-
fully complied with alacrity, as I knew
she had been riveted together only last au-

tumn.
In going the rounds of the book-make- rs

in the evening I met Monsieur Druot, a
member 6? the .French Academy, a mild,
scientific old gentleman, decorated with a
cbmmandershio of the Legion of Honor. He
stated that having heard that I bad made an
ewrTVfortnGranM Prix, he took the liber-
ty of begging me to use mv influence with
the goardia'is of the course in order that he
might be permitted to place a recently per
fected photographic instrument under the
Judges' stand, or at the winning post any-
where, if it were only on the line 90 as to
enable him to reproduce instantaneously the
last struggle. I returned that I should
only be too proud to assist him in any way
that lay within my power in the further-
ance of his scientific researches, and gave
him a rendezvous on the course for the mor-
row.

In the meantime, while I had been en-

gaged in arranging the last preliminaries in
town, Joe and Bill English, under cover of
the darkness, had proceeded to the Bois
with Aluminium and the fiacre 7817. Some
time after midnight I went out and joined
them in a little isolated building opposite to
the course, to the left of the grand stand,
that had been hired by Joe for the occasion.
The strictest incognito had been successfully
maintained. Bill English had taken advant-
age of the dim starlight to ride Aluminium
twice over the course, about three thousand
meters. The "time" made could not be
more promising, the only thing wanting be-
ing another touch of oil. I found the fiacre
horse I had so carefully selected for his re-

semblance to the machine quietly munching
his oats; it must have been a treat to him,
for his usual fare could not have been better
than bay at the best of times,

. Joe had disposed of the driver, who was
evidently fresh from the provinces, by prom-
ising to pay two francs an hour, and keep-
ing the horse an indefinite length of time.

I watched the quiet enjoyment reflected in
the poor animal's confiding eyes bv the flick-
ering light of a badly-trimm- ed oil-lam- p, and
could not help feelingatwinge of conscience
at the thought that I had taken him from
the pursuit of his honest calling to make a
"guy" of him, shortly after sunrise, before
some of the first "thoroughbreds" of
France and England.

We had agreed that it was safer to replace
Aluminium by No: 7817 in the usual earlv
morning canter, as the "knowing ones"
would be there, and our jockey thought it
unwise to run the risk of minute inspection.

I must confess that on retiring to a little
low loft above the stable I scarcely slept a
wink, though half dead with fatigue, until
early dawn, when I was aroused from a con-
fused vision of phantom jockeys on skeleton
horses, and demons brandishing pitchforks
on the judges' stand, by the six-o'clo- l

of the great staWes. As I glided down from
my perch, No. 7817 was leaving the stable,
saddled and mounted. I Joined Joe, who,
after double-lockin- g the stable door, told
me that be had set up all night, fearing that
some one might steal into the stabl-- i aud dis-
cover the machine. "A great many people
had come out from town to see the morning
canter sporting, characters, book-maker- s,

and the simply curious, who often show as
much interest in such matters as if they had
thousands at stake. Many of the other
horses were already out. No. 7S17 neighed as
he stepped on to the course; but Bill En-
glish looked sullen and depressed.

"I'll give yer five francs for 'is 'idel"
shouted one individual close by us.

" Put some salt on 'is tail I' ' roared an-

other f -r w t ? r : ' .

.".Chalk 'is beak !' said a third. V

" Don't you mind what they say," whis-
pered Joe.

But these little incidental remarks of the
bystanders were nothing to the shouts of
laughter that greeted our unfortunate bo-
gus," as the jockey called him, after the
caufer, when he eame in thirty lengths be-
hind all' the others. '" , t . H

" I'll make 'em laugh out of the other side
of their mouths, sir. I'll show 'em a trick
or two before the day is done," remarked
Bill, sullenly, but with a gleam in his eye
which showed that he meant mischief. - It
was evident that the chaffing be had under-
gone had not agreed with him, and that he
was now more determined than ever to pay
them out. "I'll eat him, saddle and all,
s'elp me bob, sir, if I don'i!" said heras
he passed me on bis way back to the stables.

There was nothing now for us to do bat to
await the grand event, and abide by tbe is-

sue of the day. The .odds were now five
hundred to one against Aluminium. Of
course, at such a price, we risked all that we
possessed and all we could borrow a mat-
ter of about one hundred and twenty louis.
Joe appeared perfectly culm and confident
about the matter. This great ly reassured
me, and helped to keep up my spirits, that
had begun to droop, perhaps from the un-

conscious effect of the unsympathetic wel-
come the unfortunate No. 7817 had received
in tbe morning.
, Many carriages had remained in the open
on the other side of the track- - ever slnof the
early canter, in order to secure good places.
Pedestrians now began to flock toward us
from over the fields! Even at twelve, eager
amateurs could, be seen wandering, about
with a pewge ticket huni? .lo tbe button-
hole. At past ouct all Paris seemed
to be issuing from the different outlets of
the wood Just in front of us. The avenues
and roads were black with all manner of
vehicles barouches, victorias, brougham
coaches, dog-cart- s, all pressed their way to-

ward tbe doors of the enceinte. A little
later M. Grevy and his suite made their ap-
pearance at the Presidential tribune. Then
came the ex-Kin- g and Queen of Naples, fol-

lowed shortly alter by Isabella of Spain.
I caught sighttf M.Druot,-tb- e Acade-

mician, whom I have already casually in-

troduced to the reader, struggling through
tbe crowd, with an.asstestant.Jearimr an ap-
paratus that looked something like a breech-loadin- g

cannon mounted on a diminutive-lookin- g

barrel organ. His eye lighted when

V WHERE AWAY :

O tlift Ijandlf fe'
"-- ii ns-wn- ere are they? -

Tnrisrh tlw ttrknm aflK the diwa --
VeJiave journeyed on and on

ilie cradle to the crossFrom poKseasion unto loss, ,Seeking still Irom dav to day : " TFor the Lands of Where Away.

Whenonrbabyfeet were first
. la,?tea There the daisies bnrst,Ana the greenest grasses grew
Jn fields we wandered through,attll with childish discontentfcver on and on we went,Moping still to pa9. some day,
O er the verge of Where Away.

Boses laid their velvet lips .
?n,r 0wn w1th fragrant sips,But their kisses help us not.But their sweetness we forgot;
K tne brambles in our trackPlucked at os to hold ns back

t8, alld." we osed to say.
Lie the Lands of Where Away." ,

Children at the pasture-o- n r.Through the dask.like glimmering stars,
5i?elp hand th we should bideWith them over eventide,Down the dark their veiee failedF?1ir!.n,dyMtbey1oe. -

And died into yesterday ;

Night aheadand rWhereAwayr e

Twining amis about us thrown
' Warm caresses, all out own, --

Canbntstay nifor aspellLove has nothing new to tellTo the soul in need supreme, ,
'Ahmeverwlthtne dreamOf the endless bnss it mayFad in Lands of Where Away !

"" Wt itiley, in Indianapolis Journal.

til U- -i

HOW ALUMDnUM WON THE GRAND
PRIX.

Of course I must take the reader into mv
confidence in this affair now, or forever af-
terward hold my peace about the matter.Let me trust that it will not go any further,as what I am going to disclose is a secret of
the French turf, and unknown to any of the
"knowing ones" of the French capital,
whose name is "legion," and consequently
should be kept strictly entre nous.

Let me begin at. the beginning. "O that
the leopard could change bis spots!" Isighed to myself as I took my usual four-o'clo- ck

walk along the Avenue des Acacias.
The vernal sun that causes the violet and
the snow-dro- p to blossom had also brought
out the traces of the- - entire winter's table
accidents on the only frockcoat I possessed.
The sun and the dust are bad enough; but
then there are the April showers, which
often extend far into the month of Mav, and
It would often seem that the much-abuse- d

clerk of the weather becomes confused even
in the leafy month of June, and turns on
the April tap. All the forces of reviving
nature in; spring-tim-e seem combined to
crush the impecunious man of modern times

I mean the man of the world and awaken
him to a sense of shame and ridicule after
an expensive winter of folly and fashion.

Only yesterday I was standing on the
curb-ston- e, and the beautiful, refreshing
rain came down in sheets, as the fascinating
Comtesse De X. sailed past in her gorgeous
landau. I was constrained to suddenly
open mv neatly-folde- d umbrella, displaying
two woful rents in the same that had hith-
erto escaped my vigilance. I have tried
Bleeping upon my unmentionables, but it
fails to renovate them as to a certain 'bag-gines- s"

at the knees, which "bageiness"
my tailors, Messrs. Schneider and Clipper-tap- e

assured me could never occur in trous-
ers of their "build," generally acknowl-
edged to be the knee plus ultra of fashion.
Perhaps I have lost flesh, too. It is unfor-ti..:e-s- at

my social p6sition requires that
I should keep up appearances.

I endeavored to obtain an'engaement at the
Musee G rev in to pa as a waxwork figure.
I thought that in this way I might get a lit-
tle rest, and at the same time be making
some of the "needful." The manager
damped my hopes on this score, however.
He said that while fully admiring my dis-
tingue appearance and aristocratic bearing,
the resemblance I bore to any celebrity. pa-- t
or present, was not sufficiently striking to
warrant his placing any niche at my dispo-
sal. Thus, gentle reader, appearances are
against my waxing great in this line. Are
great men always insignificant-looking- ?

Hem!
Since that time I have been living on ex-

pectations and invitations to dine out,
chief! v the latter. When I see the now-veau- x

riches, and people who have more
money than they know what to do with and
nothing in particular to "keep up," except,
perhaps, a reputation for being easily sold,
it makes my heart ache. I don't mean to
say that I am envious; but merely that I
should like to be in their shoes for a while,
especially as their heels are usually quite
correct, and are not worn off at the back, as
mine are. Should this go on much longer,
I shall-soo- n have to show a clean pair of
heels; not from any. motives of fear, but
from sheer inabiliiy to cover them. Indeed,
I often feel that if rxpectation do not "re-
sult" soon, I shall be obliged to take to my
bed on account of my linen, or rather on ac-

count of a plentiful lack of it. I had thought
of borrowing; but one naturally feels a sort
of prid or reserve that makes it difiicult to
postulate for trifles when one already owes
a few years' arrears. I have a friend, how-
ever, from whom I might borrow, but I
never could. This arose from simple

He is a great genius, however,
and was evidently destined to make his
mark in the world, as the reader will prob-
ably learn before he finishes this veracious
narrative. I once asked Joe (that's my
friend's name, Joe Hook; he is, of course,
an American, from the State of well, the
other States, might be envious of such a ge-

nius, so I won't say where he hails from)
I once asked Joe for a louis. hoping that this
request misjht elicit a smaller sum; but he
onlv folded me in his arm ia a warm em-

brace and wept. Whether it would have
affected him as much had I at the time
asked htm fall ly and squarely for a dollar is
a question I have not been able to solve. I
can assure the indulgent reader, however,
that,jisajoint of honor, I have never asked
anvvlivioir soul for less than a louis. 1 felt,
nevertheless, that - the time had
come when.1t l passively permit my-

self to be strangled by the octopus
Penury,- - without a last frantic effort for
freedom, would be unworthy of the great
future I felt was In store for me. I bad
been promised an with free ac-

cess to the refreshment-room- , by the
shoddy Ladies' Committee" at the great

fair that was shortly to be given for the
benefit of disappointed office-seeke- rs..

I must tell you that my friend Joe was an
artist as well as a treat inventor.' So 1 com-

muned thus with myself: "Joe is an artist,
and it is almpt within the bounds of possi-
bility that be has sold a picture. There are
a few fooU left In the wold yet." On this
faint hope I regaled myself. But, a'as!
poor Joe was far ahead of this century too
far, perhaps yet his genius was startling.
He painted a canvas for the Salon, and
brought it before the approving committee.
At first the work set forth a slowing sunset
upon a placid summer sea; but the commit-
tee whos.e duty it was to approve did pot
view the sunset in the proper ligh', and dis-
approved. He, nothing daunted, then in-

verted the picture before their very eyes,
turning it upide down, when lo! it was
now seen to represent the red sands of the
Sahara Desert under a .ky of ardent blue.
This miracle may I not call it so? he bad
wrought to prove to these prejudice ! and
ignorant individuals what an unduly born
cenius of the twentieth century could do.

It was with a certain vasue feeling of
apprehension not unmingled with melan-
choly that I rapped "on Joe's 'door on the
beauti ul morning of the 1st of June,
Jly summons was at last answered, but I
was jiotdsitted at once. Joe opened the

shot was a target-practic- e weapon, with a bar--'
'

rel eleven inches long. It lay bvsida him, and
the bullet lay on the floor. It had passed
through his head. The maniac' mother then'
proceeded to the closet, and with heavy thir- -. : , ;

revolver, with which, she. after-- ,

ward Kew out her own brains, shot the" other ' '
two.ohildren. a) unj ,i .j.iys Ms

, Dr. Am don cut the strina-- that bound the
children's hands and laid thrm oh the bed.
The police ana uoroner were notified at once. " '
Nothing was found in the room te explain the '

motive for the terrible crime. . -
t, i , , ,

victims' beads, for the handkerchiefs on their ,., . ,

faces had been burned. The face of the little
girl wore a look of innocent surprise that cut
more deecDlv than anv other fentura of tao i

'dreadful .deed. On the table laid a box of , ,

cartridges and a third pistol. ..isDr. ssegum, when he returned, was taken to u ;

his olllce unil physicians summoned- - He acted
ac though his faculties were gone. He caught " '
sight cf the picture of his children on the wall,
and broke into a horrible, wailing crfr that 1

wrung the hearts of th1 listeners. The physi-
cians fear be w.U loso hls reaBuru' None of the V i
servants heard any noise. , .

Suddon insanity is tho only im-iDv-e iknown ' '"' '
for the deed. Mrs. Seguin was nc?tly dressed. , ,

The children wsre lovely little things, and
all the family, she had. . i . .' . .'m. J

that he bad done when 1 had Deeuso rasn as
to solicit the loan of a louis.

"Lost! Lost! We've lost!" I cried,clutch-io- g

at him.
He could not speak; he only slowly lifted

bis arm and pointed to the electric dial on
the tribune overhead. I guessed his mean-
ing, and looked up.

The blood stood still in my veins. I was
dumbfounded as I read:

Aluminium Ire,
Bruce 2me,
Fenelon 3me,

Was I asleep or awake? I rubbed my
eyes.

"Wh-a-a-at- !" I exclaimed, bewildered
bevond measure.

joe put out an arm and drew me to him.
"The neck! It was the neck !" -

A light like the beautiful clear sun ol
heaven shining on a wicked world burst
upon me.

A fortune was ours.
Just then M. Druot toddled up to us, hold-

ing in his hand a negative taken at the very.
instant psychologique of the race. ' '

"What a phenomenon! I will lecture on
it at the next meeting at the Academv,"
said the enthusiastic Academician, full of a
sort of aged glee. "Just look here!"

Joe took the negative in his hand, but al-

most instantly let it fall, breaking it into a
thousand fragments. He expressed his sor-
row, and afterward we compensated the old
man for his loss by making him a present of
the finest collection of lepidoptera we could
find in Paris. , .

During the wild' symposium which of
course followed the terrible strain of the
day, Joe explained the "neck secret" to me.
Mv ideas of its mechanical construction are
vague: Veuve Cliquot is excellent, but I
do remember Joe placing his two hands af-
fectionately on my shoulders and saying to
me, while appealing to Bill English, who
behaved like a trump all through, and rode
the race like a Centaur, "Why, my dear
bov. Aluminium's r.eck can telescope nearly
two yards ! Waiter, another bottle of '72."

William B. Greene, in Harper's Maga-
zine.

Game.

There are various notions current
among men of many miu'ds in regard to
what constitutes , the highest ideal of
personal enjoyment. - There are those,
indeed, who look upon coon-huntin- g as
SDort, and about this time of the year
sally out into the country to indulge in
this inspiring recretion. Coon-huntin- g

takes place at night, and requires for its
proper prosecution a number of cur dogs
of uncertain parentage, which are sup-
posed to be liberally educated if they
can tell a coon from a polecat. At times
a company of nocturnal hunters have
been made a hissing and reproach to the
entire community by the misplaced zeal
of their dogs in following the trail of the
latter animal. When game is discov-
ered by these dogs the entire company
goes.; crashing an(i stumbling through
the woods for several miles, falling over

'logs and , .into brooks, and getting
scratched, by brambles and whipped in
the face with twigs, until the coon is
treed. . Then the beast is shot or shaken
out of the tree," arid worried to death by
the dogs, and the hunters, covered with
glory and mud, t ike the quarry home
and make a noxious stew of it, of which
they partake with assumed enjoyment.
It is a curious fact that men who are ter-
ribly particular about civilized food, and
find all sorts of fault with the manner of
its preparation, will , eat any manner of
wild abomination and affect to be
pleased with it if only the" sacred name
of game is attached thereto. Boston
Journal.

A Montana paper has discovered a
gorge in the Yellowstone where, it as-

serts, the atmosphere is a! non-conduct- or

of sound. "No matter how loud ona
shouts, he can't be heard." ,

i i

The Cornet. -- ft

Prof. H. A. Howe, of Denver, has computed '
:

the following as the elements of the. orbit ot i
the great comet of the present year, referred
to Washington time, and the apparent eclipse '

and equinox of September 30, 1861:j n ; ';
Perihelion passage , .September M, 9935. , .
Pr ri action point 6fl r-- nt. fc8. '

North node ....8 clegUm. 88.
Inclination....'.... '..'... ........143 dig. cm". 14. "
Node to perihelion. .." ..... ...,1H deg. Sim. 47s.
Logarithm of q. .............. ..,...i..i..71'051
Logarithm of e....

Putting the e figures into language which is
intellig.ble to the great majority of our read-- .

era, we have the following points: s,, , , ...

1 The comet passed within 70,000 miles from
the sun's center, and only about 300,000 miles

his apparent surface. '' i ';. 'i ? t :

2. 'I he comet swings out $nt epaoe to a. dls- - , ,

tahce about ten times as great as 'the distance ' '

ofNeptune from the sua. ' ' : '''. '

3. TheperlodofrevolutionisfuUyS.OOOyear. ,

Theretore: .7

" L This comet Is not the one Cf 1843; and,
S. There is no danger that it will tumble into

the sun next year, or at any ;oth,r time suff-
iciently near to cause a pang of sorrow to any .
one now living.

, 6. We might also infer that, as two of the ob--,

servations on which this computation is based
were made after tbe comet had 1 f t the imme-
diate neighborhood of the sun, its speed was
not materially lessened by friction during the '
perihelion passage; and that, therefore, the .

corona' is not so densa at a height of 800,000

miles above the solar surface as has been .

rather widely believed in recent years. Chica
00 Tribune, October te.

Some journalists seem determined to
rob the profession of romance and
eeetheticism. A Texas paper having
learned that one 'of' the . most brilliant
newspaper men of the ast was to start
e journal in that State, remarked, edi-
torially: "That brilliant man from the
East will have his" brilliancy 'somewhat
d mined when he has to get down to
writing dog-tigh- t items and "announce
ment cards for candidatesV- -

Kaiser Wilhelm celebrated, a few
days ago, the twenty-fift- h anniversary
of his entry upon the of
Prussi. ' ' '''


